


It'll Be Fun

by MaybeALittleBroken



Category: Destiny
Language: English
Status: In-Progress
Published: 2016-04-17 00:16:50
Updated: 2016-04-24 05:04:27
Packaged: 2016-04-27 16:45:55
Rating: T
Chapters: 3
Words: 6,098
Publisher: www.fanfiction.net
Summary: With all the attention focused on the Hive the Vex are quietly putting something into motion. When Ava and her fireteam find some very valuable knowledge contained in a dead ghost she ends up trying to unravel a very confusing web of time and space.





	1. Chapter 1

Ava removed her helmet and knelt near the small object crammed in the corner.

"What is it?" Xander called to her, trudging through the sludge and dead Fallen.

"Dead ghost." Ava picked up the ghost carefully and turned it over in her hands. "Why so tense?" She asked distractedly as Xander took a protective position behind her, shielding her from the room.

"I'm not a fan of standing around."

Ava snorted. "Titans are so impatient, yet so slow." Greer appeared over her shoulder and scanned the ghost.  
>"The ghost hasn't been here long," Greer informed them. "Not even an hour. And these burn patterns aren't from any Fallen weapons." Xander widened his stance then checked his clip. Ava turned to him. "Xander, how many Fallen did we just kill?" She asked sweetly.<p>

"About a dozen, I'd say."

"Did we kill anything else?"

"No, Ava, I don't believe we did."

Grinning Ava stood and replaced her helmet. Greer had transmatted the ghost and disappeared back into Ava's cloak. "I think things are about to get fun."

"You always think that." Xander grumbled and she giggled as smoke and lightning began to fill the room.

As the first Vex began to appear Ava ran for the high ground. Jumping off a fallen pillar she made it through the crumbling ceiling and crouched on the roof just in time for the first wave to materialize. Xander had taken a bold position behind the sparse cover of the few standing pillars.

The Vex soldiers turned to Xander and began firing. Quietly Ava lined up the shot and fired her arrow. Void energy exploded from the center of the small army, tethering the goblins. Tossing a grenade Ava lept down into the fray, swinging her arc edge. She could hear Xander firing at those not tethered as she sliced through metal. "And you thought this would be boring."

"Well, when Cayde said scouting I just assumed."

"Pfft, you just can't handle the scouting." Ava backed toward Xander as more Vex appeared. This time it was a mix of goblins and harpies.

"I can handle it just fine," Xander reloaded his hand canon, "I just don't like it."

Ava rolled her eyes. "Suuuuuure." The harpys spun and stabilized. Ava fired at as many as she could, the sound of her autorifle thundering through her bones as one after another they exploded. The seconds it took to reload cost her the edge and Ava was forced to dodge behind a pillar to avoid taking damage. Xander was still standing in the open firing with incredible accuracy.

When Ava peeked out from behind her cover again there were hobgoblins standing on the roof and back by the door. "This might be a little more fun than I signed up for." Xander said flatly. He moved to crouch behind another pillar and the two stared at eachother for a while. Ava tilted her head subtly toward the door and tapped her stash of smoke bombs. Xander nodded.

Tossing one toward Xander, she threw one at the pillar and was enveloped in the smoke. Taking advantage of the short period of invisibility Avan ran from behind her cover and weaved through the Vex. Six steps from the door the effects wore off. Swearing she made it through the door and stabbed a hobgoblin. The hobgoblin went into stasis and she loaded her rifle. When the hobgoblin stood again she killed it with a couple shots before peering back into the room.

Roughly half of the Vex were marching toward the door, the other half were still firing relentlessly at Xander's pillar. "Ready with that smoke bomb?" she asked, "Don't use it until they notice you're not where you should be and just focus on running."

"I know how this works."

"Yeah, yeah, just be ready."

The Vex marching on Ava neared the corner; she backed up a few steps to get a better angle on the room. As soon as she began firing most of those focused on Xander turned. She saw him inch out into the open and take a couple steps before throwing the smoke bomb at his feet full force. He skirted around the Vex that were bottlenecking through the door. When the effects wore off, he started throwing punches. Ava backed further into the hallway and kept firing. Xander made it through the fray, turned to punch a sparking goblin and backed to Ava's position.

"And to think some people just go bowling on their off days." Ava snickered, reloading.

"Yes, the people not getting shot at are the real losers."

"You were just complaining about being bored with scouting missions." She snapped back. "Now it's not boring enough? Go back to your wall if you want peace and quiet."

"Ouch. That cut deep, Little Finch. Careful what you say about the wall that protects you."

"Oh please, I'm never inside that wall for longer than five minutes. I can handle things just fine out here. Alone."

"Well then maybe I should just go."

"You do you, meat shield."

Xander laughed uproariously. "Wow. Harsh."

Ava was smiling, but didn't respond.

The Vex continued to march through the narrow opening. Most of them didn't make it three steps into the hallway before they were taken out, but there was no end.

"Guardian?"

"Yes, Ikora."

"Return to the tower immediately."

Glancing at Xander, Ava shrugged and ordered Greer to transmat them both.
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	2. Chapter 2

"What was that about?" Ava asked, leaning against the railing to look down at the city. The breeze was refreshing after the time spent in the hall arguing with the Vanguard.

"What do you mean? You were standing right next to me." Xander looked briefly at the city before walking toward the bounty tracker and his grudging namesake.

"I was thinking about food!" Ava yelled after him, not looking up. The lights of the city were mesmerizing. Down there were hundreds, thousands of people living their lives happily, protected by the walls and the guardians that ventured beyond them. Ava wondered what it would be like to live down there, oblivious to the true horrors surrounding her. Not that the people of the city were oblivious. They knew about the dangers and they knew the history of all that had happened since the fall of the Golden Age, but knowing about these things and actually coming face to face with them regularly are two different things.

"Do you ever think of retiring to the city? After your ghost dies, I mean if you make it that far?"

Ava turned toward a Warlock who still wore their helmet. She didn't recognize the armor, but that wasn't unusual. She wasn't well acquainted with most Guardians. "Perhaps. I think it would be nice, but I don't know if I could after… everything."

"Those that do are regarded as heroes usually. Kids swarm around them and beg for stories and dream of being a brave Guardian. It's all so surreal to them. They don't understand."

Biting her lip Ava considered this. "I've been down there before. I've seen a retired Guardian or two and I've talked to the children. It's a nice place, but I don't think most of us can fit into such a nice place. Once you've lived beyond the walls, what's inside them seems too good to be true."

The Warlock snorted. "It's not like a Hunter to be so serious and cynical."

"It's not like a Warlock to deign to talk to a Hunter."

"Fair enough." The Warlock stepped away, leaving Ava to stare at the horizon alone. She hated when random Guardians talked to her. It was weird.

Xander was still mulling over bounties when Ava got bored with the view so she wandered into the Tower Hanger. She nodded at Roni 55-30, who didn't look up, then at Dead Orbit, who didn't return it, and made her way up to Holliday.

"Don't tell me you've destroyed another sparrow." Holliday grumbled, not looking up.

Ava rolled her eyes and perched on one of the crates pushed against the wall. "Hey, that sparrow was defective. It's not my fault it couldn't manage a triple backflip."

Holliday only shook her head and continued to examine a work order. After a long moment of silence she put the paper down and finally looked at Ava. "I heard you ran into some interesting Vex trouble earlier."

Groaning Ava made a mental note to kick Cayde in the shin. "It was not that big of a deal." With feigned uninterest she focused on a deep scratch in the crate she was sitting on.

"The Vanguard doesn't think so."

"The Vanguard has been in this tower for too long."

"Couldn't agree more."

Ava looked up to see Cayde standing at the top of the stairs and blushed deep red. "Heeyyyy." She said awkwardly, glaring at Holliday who was on the verge of laughter.

"Hiding from Eris again?" Holliday asked as Cayde approached.

"She's still not over that ship thing."

"I still can't believe you got that guardian to go through with that." Ava laughed. Being stranded on the Dreadnaught certainly seemed like more fun than she wanted, but at the same time she was also a little jealous Cayde hadn't conned her into doing it.

Cayde hugged Holliday and gave her a brief peck on the cheek. Ava pretended to gag, but they paid no attention to her.

"Have you done that thing?" Cayde asked quietly.

Holliday glanced at Ava and shook her head slowly. "I don't think we should…"

"I get it; I'm going." Ava stood with a dramatic sigh and began walking toward the stairs loudly.

"Before you leave come talk to me." Cayde called after her.

Ava waved without turning around and jogged down the stairs. When she made it back to the Tower Watch, Xander was arguing with the gunsmith. She was nearly tempted to leave without him, but curiosity over what Cayde wanted to talk to her about won her over. Whatever it was he clearly didn't want the other Vanguard to hear or he would have told her in the meeting earlier.

Stopping at the rail to glance over the city again, Ava contemplated how to use up her time before she could go. Holliday and Cayde were talking about something top secret, and presumably being awkwardly cute while doing so, and they were about the only people in the Tower worth talking to. Of course there was…

"Eris!" Ava said brightly as she swept down the stairs. Eris glowered at her, as usual. "What's up?" Eris merely scowled and Ava sighed, already resigned to a dark and confusing conversation. "It's a real shame what Cayde did to your ship."

Eris growled. She actually _growled_.

"I guess I shouldn't have mentioned that. What's new?" Ava tried to keep her tone light, though she was sure that only annoyed Eris further.

"Nothing is new. Everything is old and the Dark is still calling."

Ava tried to disguise her smile as she dragged the reluctant Eris into conversation. "What is the Dark saying this time?"

"We will not live to regret the hasty destruction on Oryx."

Nodding along Ava kept prodding, "How so?"

"Now someone must take his place."

Ava was stunned for a moment. She hadn't thought of that. She didn't think anybody had.

"Tell me about the Vex." Not a question, but a demand.

"Not much to tell." Ava waved a hand indifferently. "Just some Hezen Protective a little further from the Vault of Glass than we've seen them previously."

Eris mumbled something foreboding under her breath, but Ava didn't really want to know so she didn't ask. Feeling suddenly very awkward and irrelevant she wished Eris a good day and drifted back toward the Watch. Perhaps seeking a conversation with Eris was a mistake.

Xander was still arguing with the gunsmith. Titans. The Warlock that had talked to her earlier was staring out at the city again. Other Guardians milled around. Someone had found the soccer ball.

"What are you waiting for?"

Ava spun, pulling a knife from her belt, to find the Warlock from earlier standing behind her. "What the hell?" She snapped, returning her knife to her belt.

"So much for that famous Hunter awareness."

"Fight me." Ava hissed back, "Let's go to the Crucible right now and I'll make you eat those words."

The Warlock chuckled and removed their helmet. Long, dark blue hair spilled out. "Perhaps another time. The name is Valora." Valora extended her hand to Ava with a smile.

Hesitantly Ava shook Valora's hand and sized her up. She was an Awoken, her eyes were pale pink, her skin a shimmering purple with markings around her forehead and nose. She smiled, cleary sizing Ava up as well and Ava was suddenly very self conscious.

Ava was very plain and human. Her skin was flawless and tan, but her eyes and hair were brown. She resisted the urge to replace her helmet.

"What's a Warlock like you doing talking to a Hunter like this?" Xander appeared at Ava's side, a reassuring wall.

Valora's smile widened and she introduced herself to Xander. "Is it a crime to talk to my fellow Guardians?" She asked innocently when Xander reiterated his original question.

"No, but it's suspicious."

Valora laughed and shrugged her shoulders. "See you around then."

Exchanging a glance with Xander Ava recounted her conversations with Cayde and Eris.

"Definitely suspicious." Xander mused, guiding her toward the Gunsmith. "Come look at this gun!"

When Cayde found them Banshee nodded conspiratorially and pulled a handcanon sized object wrapped in paper from some hiding place and handed it over. Cayde winked and motioned for Ava to follow him. Rolling her eyes at Xander she did so.

"Okay, so," Cayde started in an excited whisper, "I have an idea."

Cayde outlined his plan as Ava followed him through the Watch toward the Hanger. It was a terrible idea. Ava loved it. "With the Vanguard focused on the Hive nobody will be looking your way, but be careful. I'm still in trouble from that thing with the other Guardian."

"I can't imagine why you're in trouble for that."

Cayde hushed her. "Enough with the snark. Don't get killed, and more importantly, don't get caught. I know you're going to take Xander with you, but it might be a good idea to find someone else to round out your fireteam. The two of you might want some backup this time."

Ava raised an eyebrow. "Are you telling me to do something _responsible_?"

"Yes I am. It's a new thing I'm trying out."

"I don't think it's going to stick."

"Probably not." Cayde winked and sauntered up to Holiday. He handed over the object that Banshee had handed him and Holiday unwrapped it. Suspicious.

"Should I even ask?" Xander asked as Ava stepped up beside him, smiling.

"Nope, then you wouldn't agree to it."
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	3. Chapter 3

Reclining on a Venus cliff Ava watched Guardians scurry through the map. From her vantage point she could see everything, but she hadn't brought her sniper.

"What are you doing?" Xander hissed, more than a little annoyed. According to Shaxx's commentary her team had just taken control of B and now had complete control of the map. Xander was probably in the middle of the chaos.

"Waiting." As Ava spoke a pair of Guardians snuck into the open beneath her. She waited until they were directly beneath her before leaping down between them. She took the first out with a shot from her shotgun and then used the last swing of her Arc Edge to dispatch the second.

Shaxx congratulated Ava on her ten kill streak, but she was already dodging back into the cave, her shoulder throbbing from the wound of a shot that would have killed her had she stayed still a fraction of a second longer. "Fucking sniper!"

"Ladies don't swear." Xander chided.

"I'm not a lady." Ava waited for her shoulder to knit itself back together and her shield to regenerate before peering out into the open. Nothing. A bullet slammed into the rock, barely missing her head. Greer warned her that Guardians from the other team were swarming toward her, but she didn't dare venture out from the cave.

"I appear to be trapped." Ava reloaded her autorifle and took a quick inventory of her smoke bombs and grenades. She came to the conclusion that she didn't have enough of either. This was going to be interesting.

A Guardian came around the corner and Ava fired her shotgun, missed anything vital, fired it again and got a kill. Now out of special ammo she pulled a knife from her belt and jammed it beneath another Guardian's helm. A Titan punched her in the back and she rolled to the side. Disoriented, Ava threw an envenomed smoke bomb and tried to run. Poisonous gas surrounded the enemy Guardians. The Titan slammed into the ground and the resulting wave of Arc energy wrecked Ava's streak before she hit fifteen.

Ava revived swearing. Though her body didn't feel the pain of her most recent death her mind was still screaming. Some Guardians enjoyed the thrill of dying and being brought back again and again by their Light. Those Guardians were insane.

"I shall avenge you Little Finch!" Xander yelled dramatically. The effect was completely destroyed when a second later he also died.

Ava waded through a puddle, keeping low and trying not to laugh outloud. "Good job, Meat Shield, you have restored my honour." She raised her autorifle to start shooting at a stray Guardian, but Shaxx called the match. Their team won.

"What exactly are we doing here?" Xander asked as they orbited around Venus waiting for information about the next match.

"Finding a third member for our fireteam."

Xander scoffed.

"For once," Ava began, "in this strange second life I am being serious. So if you-"

"What? Why?"

"If I told you why I'd have to tell you the plan, and if I told you the plan you wouldn't agree to it."

"Then forget I asked, but we've been here for hours."

Ava sighed. "You're right. We'll go after this match." As she spoke their ships were already hurtling toward the Moon.

"I hate this one." Xander complained as soon as they were transmatted into the Cauldron.

Ava rolled her eyes. Xander hated every arena. "I guess I'll just man B all by myself then." She teased, running past C toward the most dangerous part of the map.

Shaxx announced their control of C a second before Alpha took control of A. Most every Guardian would be running for B.

When the door slid open in front of Ava she threw a grenade and an envenomed smoke bomb at the two Guardians already trying to take control of B. They didn't stand a chance as, right behind Ava, Xander opened fire.

The next Guardians to come out in the open came prepared. Ava danced back behind the wall and reloaded as bullets rained down on them. Xander was taken out a second later with the zing of somebody's Hereafter. Before Ava could get around the corner to her avenge her friend a Warlock let loose a Nova Bomb. Seconds from capturing B any Alpha team members were annihilated.

Bravo rushed in and took B. Alpha spilled out of the doors, and Ava was warned that someone was trying to take C from them. She abandoned B to most of the rest of her team and ran for C.

A lonely Titan was crouched next to the flag. Ava threw a spike grenade and swore as she missed her mark and the torrent of Void energy was released on absolutely nothing. The Titan threw a grenade back at her and Ava rolled to the side to avoid the pulse of Arc energy. Was this the same Titan from before?

Throwing caution to the wind Ava jumped down next to the flag. She pulled out her shotgun and took two shots at the Titan. To her surprise it worked.

A Warlock came running out of the tunnel and without a second wasted Ava spun and stabbed with her knife. The Warlock tried to raise their gun, but Ava stabbed again and fired Invective. The Warlock went down.

Stumbling back, Ava laughed. She was just about to say something sarcastic to Xander when the Warlock stood back up in a state of Radiance and Ava was engulfed in Solar energy.

Ava appeared again near the edge of the map alone. She didn't hesitate before running back toward C. Another Hunter from her team was crouched on the ledge next to the door shooting and dodging. The Warlock was moving around the flag still in a state of radiance throwing Solar energy around like it was nothing.

Pulling her shotgun from her back Ava crept closer. The Warlock noticed her and turned. Ava fired, not sure whether or not she was even in range. Though Ava's shot barely did any damage the other Hunter was standing now and shooting without restraint.

When the Warlock's radiance faded away and they were evenly matched once again, Ava finally took in the Warlock's armor and realized it was the same Warlock from the Tower. She probably would have started swearing again if someone hadn't shot her in the back.

"Valora is here." Ava informed Xander as soon as she could talk again.

"Who?"

"Our mysterious friend from the Tower. She was just at C."

Xander grunted an answer, but Ava was no longer paying any attention to him. She slipped through the tunnel toward C to find it once again under Bravo control. No sign of Valora.

Waving at a Hunter guarding C Ava ran through a hallway around B to A. Valora didn't appear to be there either. Setting aside her personal grudge against the suspicious Warlock Ava spent the remainder of the match taking and losing control of A and C. She didn't come face to face with Valora again, but there was a lot going on.

**~o~**

Picking her way through crumbling buildings Ava complained, "I just think it's a little strange. She _knows_ something that we don't. I don't like it. I'm going to fight her."

"You just did, and you lost."

"I did not lose I killed her first!"

"Then she killed you back. If anything, it was a draw."

"Oh, hush." Ava pushed open a door half hanging from it's hinges and stepped out into the hazy Venus sunlight. She stood on what at one point was probably a bridge, but was now only a tiny ledge just big enough to stand on. Below her was a valley crowded with ancient buildings and Vex technology. Vex wandered, if you can describe anything a vex does so trivially, through the buildings. On the horizon volcanoes spewed their poisons into the sky.

With a relieved sigh Ava sat on the rocky ledge and set her Paleocontact JPK-43 in her lap. Leaning back against the wall with her feet dangling over the edge she glanced over at Xander who still stood in the doorway. She patted the ground next to her, "Sit."

Slowly Xander lowered himself to the ground, but not next to Ava. He set up his sniper and lay on his stomach to peer down the scope. "Hezen Protective."

Ava groaned. "I hate it when Cayde is right."

"Now what do we do?"

"We wait."

After only ten minutes Xander was up and wandering through the building behind them. His restlessness was starting to test her already frayed nerves. Never send a Titan to do a Hunter's job. She had, of course, considered telling Xander just to join her later, but things could go very wrong very quickly.

As if the universe was privy to Ava's thoughts, the sound of Xander's handcannon echoed through the building.

Ava was on her feet, Invective in hand before the echo quieted. In the valley below the Vex looked up.

"Xander?" Inching along the ledge, Ava approached the door. She couldn't see into the gloom. Xander did not answer her. With a deep breath she entered the darkness.

It took only a moment for her eyes to adjust to the light, but when they did she saw nothing. The room was as empty and disheveled as it had been when they walked through it the first time. They had gone through the entire building before setting up camp to watch the Vex below. There shouldn't be anything in here.

There was another shot, and then Xander's voice, "I think it is dead."

"What's dead?"

"Just come here. Up the stairs and to the right. Follow the beautiful light."

Beautiful? Glancing back at the door, and the valley beyond it, Ava hesitated. The Vex knew they were here now, most likely they knew all along. Why not attack?

"Hurry."

Slinging Invective to her back and grabbing her autorifle, Ava followed Xander's directions. Though he had sounded calm she remained tense. Her Light was straining against her as she approached the stairs, trying to pull her away.

"Greer, get me Cayde."

"Find anything yet, Guardian?" Cayde sounded as upbeat and careless as always.

Ava stopped walking, boots brushing against the first step. "I think so, and I think it's bad."

"What does Xander think? He's usually a little more… Titan about these things."

"I think, perhaps, Xander is not actually himself right now."

Instead of asking her to clarify, Cayde asked, "Did you ever find a third?"

"Nope." Ava sighed, stepping onto the first stair.

Greer quietly informed her that there was, in fact, a third Guardian. Ava knew who it would be, so she waited.

Valora waltzed into the room. "Ready?" She asked.

Ava grinned, and the two crept up the stairs. "Cayde, did you know about this?"

"Actually, I did not." Cayde replied, a little quiet. This was definitely suspicious, but this was a bit of suspiciousness that would have to be saved for later.

"What's the plan here?" Valora stopped Ava when they reached the landing.

Ava could now see the light that Xander, or at least Xander's voice, had been talking about. It glowed blue and pulsed, spilling out into the hall from a room near the end. For a moment it mesmerized her, and she nearly took a step forward, but Valora's voice anchored her.

"Do you even have a plan?" Valora's voice sounded distant, like she was also hypnotized by the light.

"Nope. I think we should keep talking, though. Keep our focus on anything but this light."

"Sounds good to me."

They stepped forward, discussing the latest Iron Banner stats. Ava's Light was screaming.

"Who is with you?" Xander's voice asked.

Ava slowed and Greer merged her conversation with Xander with her conversation with Valora. Cayde was probably listening as well. "Valora. Remember? I said she would be joining us."

"No you did not." Xander's voice called her bluff. No contractions.

"Must have forgotten to mention it."

"Should I be offended that I'm so forgettable?" Valora faked a gasp and brought a hand up to cover her heart, two fingers extended. Two somethings were in that room. Hopefully one of them would still be Xander.

Ava nodded her acknowledgment of the signal, but said, "Perhaps."

"What is taking you guys so long?" Yet again, no contractions.

"Hey," Valora started, "settle a bet between us. What were your Iron Banner stats? Ava here claims she beat you."

They neared the door and Valora inclined her head, an invitation for Ava to go first. "Because I did beat him!"

Ava stepped through the door, gun raised. The damn light was so bright she couldn't see anything for a very long moment. She could sense Valora behind her, though, and kept walking forward slowly.

"I highly doubt that." Valora continued the conversation easily, "I had an easy enough time killing you."

Shadows were beginning to form far ahead. How big was this room?

"You cheated!"

"Did not."

"Did to."

"Did not."

Ava broke off the conversation when she finally saw Xander. He was slumped on the ground near the source of the light. Something was moving around Xander and the light source- no, it _was_ the light source. And it seemed to be rather large.

"Welcome." Xander's voice, but not. Something more mechanical and cold.

"Hello." Ava greeted the Thing lightly. "Can I have my friend back, or do I have to kill you first?" She squinted at the Thing, trying to see what it was, but the light was too bright.

The Thing chuckled.

"I would really prefer we not get into a fight." Valora's voice was a little strained. "I just got these boots from Xur and they cost an arm and a leg. Literally. I literally had to cut some arms and legs off to get his precious, weird as fuck coins."

Valora stopped walking, but Ava kept moving forward despite her entire being screaming for her to run. This light was not like the Traveler's Light, it was unnatural. It's very essence _evil. _"What are you?" She whispered. "Are you Vex?"

The Thing chuckled once more. "No, I am better than the Vex. _More_ than the Vex. The Golden Age created me, and I will destroy its descendants."

Not good at all. Ava stepped across the Thing's path and stopped next to Xander. The Thing circled her silently for a moment.

"Tell me, Little Finch, why are the dead walking?"

Ava staggered, and the Thing laughed at her. How dare It use Xander's name for her. Angry and desperate she raised her gun, and fired.

**~o~**

_Falling. She threw her hands out in front of her to catch herself, her hands pale and scarred. She hit the ground hard and narrowly avoided sliding off the edge of the bridge. The breath knocked from her lungs, she simply stared down at the valley below. The buildings were new and shiny. Whatever had possessed them to send scientists out into this part of Venus was apparently well motivated. The compound had been built quickly and quietly._

_Heavy footsteps shook the stone beneath her. "Are you okay?"_

_Rough hands helped her to her feet and she brushed dust off her clothes. "I'm fine. Whatever we just did It didn't like it." She looked past the man toward the building. "I think we should stop for the day."_

"_No." The man hissed. "We get paid for results."_

"_Pushing It is just stupid." _

"_Well, then you come up with a plan to get us all off this stupid rock."_

_She rolled her eyes. "You can't rush science. When you rush science you get thrown out a window."_

_The man looked up sheepishly at the broken window on the second floor. "Then we board up the windows."_

"_Then the next person just gets splattered on the boards?"_

"_As long as they have all their paperwork up to date who cares?"_

"_I care!" She yelled, jabbing a finger at the man's chest. "Nobody else dies. We back off until we figure this thing out a little more."_

_She pushed past the man and walked back into the building, past other scientists that tried, and failed, to look busy. The man followed her back up the stairs and to the room. _

_The door was sealed with two soldiers posted outside it, rocket launchers in hand. The rocket launchers wouldn't be able to kill It, but they were under strict orders not to kill It anyway. In fact, they were under orders to do as little damage as possible, even at the cost of human lives. _

_She nodded to the guards and swept past them into the observation room. It was nowhere to be seen. Of course. It did this often, disappearing from view and from all detection methods. It was still there somewhere, some_how_, and for some reason never left that specific room. _

_She had been brought in with a second team of scientists, the first having disappeared suspiciously, and all of the previous records were conveniently gone. Maybe It was responsible. Maybe the Ishtar Collective was. There was no proof either way. _

_With a groan she collapsed into a chair and began to go over It's files. She was reading a detailed description of It's daily habits when she heard It speak._

_It used a voice they didn't have recorded in the files. "Tell me, Little Finch, why are the dead walking?"_

**~o~**

Ava was revived in a storm of Solar energy. Valora stood over her in her state of Radian-ce. Shaking off the feeling of that vision Ava scrambled to her feet and grabbed Xander's arm. He was still on the ground.

Around them orange Solar energy flickered against the pulsing blue. "We need to go." Valora ground out.

Pulling Xander up and taking most of his weight Ava lead the way out of the room. The Thing laughed as they struggled down the stairs, but didn't follow them.

"Holy hell." Ava spat, dropping Xander onto the ground once they were shielded from the building and the valley it overlooked by the thick Venus jungle.

Valora was panting and didn't respond.

"That Thing was not in there when we walked through the first time." Ava slashed her knife through a tangle of vines. "Nothing was in that building." She embedded her knife in a tree and turned back to Valora.

"You should maybe-"

"No! You- you shut the hell up. What the fuck were you doing here? Huh? You better tell me your story right now or I swear I'll take your head off and smash your ghost into a pulp."

Faced with Ava's wrath Valora wisely did not remind her that she had saved both her and Xander only moments ago. "Ikora wanted me to keep an eye on Cayde after the incident involving the Dreadnaught. After your encounter with the Vex Ikora had a suspicion that Cayde was going to try something stupid again so..."

"So you followed us around." Ava finished for her.

Valora nodded, "Cayde really isn't as sneaky as he thinks he is."

"When this is over I might just kill you and make sure you stay dead."

Shrugging Valora turned to examine the trees and ended her conversation with Ava.

Ava stuck her tongue out at Valora despite the fact that she was still wearing her helm and finally directed her attention to Xander. He was sitting now, hunched over with his head in his hands. "Could you very _quietly_ tell me what just happened?"

Plopping down on the ground Ava let Xander lean against her shoulder and recounted everything that happened after he wandered off.

**~ASDFJKL;~**

_I'm back! This kinda just happened and I actually kind of have a plot now so yay! __I want to tell you that I have a set day for updating, but I'm not that organized. It will most likely end up being once a week between Friday afternoon and Sunday night._

_Thanks again to Jayfeatheris Awesome for reviewing you are currently my favorite person (seriously I'm not exaggerating I need better friends lol) please continue to be awesome and I encourage others to review also. I promise I don't bite!_


End file.
